



The Taming of the Shrety, 

And fo offend him: for I teH you firs, 

If you fhould fmilCjhe growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can contaiiie our felue*. 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firn.Takc them to the Buttcrie, 

And giuethem friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfe affoords. 

Exit one with the Players . 

SSrra go you to Bartholmcw my page,_ 

And lee him drdt in all ftiites like a Ladie: 

That done,condu<iil- him to the drunkardscharober. 
And call him Madam, do him obcilanccs 
Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himlelfc with honorable aftion, 

Such as hehathobl'eru’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, by them accomphlhed. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With fott lowe tongue and lowly curtefie. 

And fay : W hat is ’t your Honor doth command, 
W'fecrcin your Ladie ,and ycur humble wife, 

May drew her dune, and make knownc her loue. 

And then with kinde imbraa ments,tempting k.tl&s, 

And with declining head into his bofome 
Bid him £hed tcares.asbeir.g ouer. ioy cd 
To fee her noble Lord reftor’dto health, 

Who for this feueny cares hath clltemed him 
No better then a poore and loathfome begger i 
And i'che boy haue not a womans guift 
T® raine a fho wer ©f commanded tcares , 

An Orion will do well for fuch a ihift. 

Which in a Napkin (bcingclofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in dclpighc enforce a wateric eie : , 

See thisdifpatch’d with all the halt thou canft. 

Anon lie giuethce moreinflrudions. 

Exit aferuingman. 

f know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and aftion of a Gentlewoman : 


The Taming of the fhreTe. 

Honor to hearc him call the drunkard hul band. 

And how my men will ftay themfelucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimple peafmc, 

He in to counfell them : haply my prelence 
May well abatetheoutr-merrie Ipleenc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants ftorne with apparel, 

Bajem and Swcr,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

Berr, FoiGbds fake a pot of final I Ale, , 

I Ser. VViLplcafcyour Lordlhip drinke a cup or tacke ? 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor taffe of thele Conlerucs ? 

Ser. What raiment will your honor weareto day. 

I am Chrifto phero Sly, call not mee Honor ror Lord- 
fliio : I ne’redrankefackc in my life : andif you giue meany Con- 
fcrueSiginc ihee conlerucs of Bede : nere ask me what raiment lie 
wearc, tori haucnc more doublets then Backes: no more dock- 
ings then leggestnor no more fbooesthenfeec,nay lomtimc more 
feet then (hoses, or fuch fhooes as my toes lookc through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ccafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poircflions,a:)d fo high dlecme 
Should be infufed with fo foulc alpirit. 

Beg. W hat would you make me mad/Am not 1 Chrifto f her Site , 
old ShesCor.ncai Burton heath by byrth a Pcdlcr, by education a 
Cardmaker.by tranfmmation aBcare-heard, andr.ovv by prefenc 
profefliona Tinker. Aske c “Marrian Hachct the fat- Alcwifcof 
Wmco; , if (Lee know me not ; if fhe lay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for lhecrc Ale; fcore mee yp for the lvingft knaue in 
Chriftcndome. What 1 am not beftraught: here’* 

3. c JMan. Oh this it is that makes your Ladie mourne. 

% Alar. Oh this is it that makes your leruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuns your hqufe 
As b eat cn h enc e by your ftrange Lu 1 1a c i e. 

Oh Noble LoVd , bet hinke thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifliment. 

And banilh hcnccthefeabitdf lowlicdieamcsi 
ledte hoyv thv feruants do attend on th ce, 

E~,ch 
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